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44Two Little Brides19

and Lively;
Powers Funny.

V CHAKUU DARNTON
sight column smile ot James

TI1AT Toircn mi fully Justified In
spreading Itself at tho Casino lut

t. tor with "Two UtWs Brides"
praaclng to the aJlar to ths prettiest
music Outrtave Korker hag wrltton In
many a moon, and a change to b funny
almost every step of tiie way, the home-
liest man In the muloal comedy world
had vry reaeon to consider hlmaoVf a
lirako' atar. While we must admire
Flunk Daniel for hia took of mini);
beauty, labor u something about Powers
tiiat rlana above the "make op" box.
Ilia face la all his own-noth- ing could
alter It.

In spproachlng 'Two Little Bride"
and for that matter the one who slum-ti- e

red in tho last act wasn't so "little"
Mr. Powers evidently felt no fear. But
;."parently h - had his doubts about the
iemjun "book," so hs joined with

Arthur Anderson and Harold Attrldge
ill the ralglxty task of bringing It up to
the "Broadrwevy standard." Tor yean
we've been trying to dlsouver what thin
maa.ni, ami we shall protbalbly die In the
attempt.

Anyway, Mr. Powers was funny last
night, quite sslde from Ills earnest

to figure upon ths mil of
authors. It may be only a coincidence
that he and tho humor of "Two Little
Brides" enieiwed at the mm moment.
It never rains but It pours, and so Mr.
Pjwere remained out In a thunderstorm
"bale a wan going an
Inside a Ladl's' Institute that promised
a good spring crop of brldea Fortu-ustel- y

the fiery lady who was waiting
at the church for him with a dagger

In her trousseau dldJi't arrive
a the scsne until the sound sot, and

by this rlmo he was hopelessly attached
11 One of the prettiest brides the Insti-
tute had to offer. His frlond, the Count,
got the other one.

One was fair, the other dark. Musi-
cal comedy, like life, has Its contrasts.
Miss tlla Hughes took tho blonde side
of the argument. Her voice matched

er hair, and both scored. In a light
sort of way. Mlas Hughes was alto-
gether oharmlng. Miss Frances Cam-
eron emphasised her dark beauty in n
way that suggested the Oriental type.
Hut she could sing and she did! Mi's
nvta Arcaro came later with the dag-K- r

and considerable gusto. Also, she
' brought her voice with her, and it
helped the singing average materially.
Walter Lawrence betrayed no sign
that he had been rushed into the p.rt
of the Count and came off with bo h
singing and acting honors. It also an.
Iieared that at the eleventh hour Arthur
Clough had carried the Southern States
and been elected King. A certain Col-

onel who holds the fort at Oyster Bay
could gtvo him lessons In acting, but
Ids singing voice saved him.

The rssj leader, however, was the
man who conducted the orches: ra M r.

Kerker. His music gave 'The Two
lirldes" distinction and charm. Al-

though one number recalled "The Choc-

olate Soldier" and another augment d
"The Spring Maid," it was tho score

that really stored. The one f.ult to
lit. I Is that there was a little too much
if It toward tho end. "Thu Walls Wlv-ou- t

a Kiss" struck the most original
note of the evening until It dagen.ratt .1

into u burlesque of the insufferable
"turkey trot." Another mistake w.n
made when n bed was draggi d In to
Illustrate the old Joke of the htiHbuml
who cornea boras so lute that his wife
wake up und ImsKlnas Hut he Is
dressing to go nut. Mr. Powers Is evi-

dently unable to discriminate between
a good memory and bad taste. At fie
same time he may rust assured that
with ' Two U'.ltle Ilrldes" he has a real
Casino ouocca. At the fag-en- d of the
season a musical comedy that Is bright
and lively bus everythlnn In Its 'ivor.

Memory.
when the breath of springtime

NOT strikes my heart.
a mlunr chord from out

its strings.
for in the wls'ful aututnn'i quiet days
When no bird sings,

Nor vet In winter's pure austerity that
chills

My soul, nor when. In summer's
ripening hour,

( guthar in ths upland fields alone
Ltft a everlasting flower.

Not while the cycle of the paaalng years
Moves on from budding leaf to wintry

bloat
Ch,n I forget jrou, 0 my friend ot
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The Lover.
dear young

MT man. If
Her

you

to like you, don't
let walk on
you!

It Is an Instinc-
tive attribute o f

nature not
to value overmuoh

la obtained
too cheaply. After
tho first Hush of
Joy even a woman
is apt to end by
lesplin hor bar-

gains. And the man who tells hor, by
word and act. that he Is as dust under
her feet la very apt to end by
reganliMl ns suoh.

I do not mean that you should not
pay due homage to the lady of your
affections. Only like a knight;
don't grovel like a slave. In other
words, don't a. t as If you bad lost, your
wlf-r- t t In the beloved presence.
The young woman of doesn't

wish to look tip at a but
neither she wish to look down.
Htm like to m. et !!a glance

on the

A Frank Explanation.
"It. M." writes: "I am In lov with

4 man and he loves uio, but he
thinks I earn for a of his. I
don't tn tell him this la no: the
oase, and what shall I do?"

will be very foollah If you do not
set your lover's mind at rest by a
frank explanation,

"A. 8." writes: "1 nineteen and
a muti of thirty-thre- Is paying mo at
tention, lo you mink lie Is too old
for uief

Marrlaaea where there ass assist a
few years betwoan husband and
.art surest of But If you
love bas man vary much. I think that
you mar rsgrst Mm,
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SIjAVINSKT came racing arour.d
TZZT corner with Ms mobile

from discarded rt whee:
and a soap His little motor Beeky
was In the , hlele. He halted to nialio
facea of himself at himself on the high-

ly polished panes of Mrs. MudiMgc-Hmlth'- s

llnmusine,
"Oct out of the way, little hoy," said

that lady as film alighted, and Iy
ateessad aside wltii due awe fur the
lofty mien and sumptuous attire of tho

I
fair oung matron.

"Hey, you kid!" the chauffeur, aa
Mrs. iMudrldge-Sm'.t- h swept the
aparininnt-lious- j fiortals to visit Mrs.

,Jarr, ''will you keep an eye on this
oar holler for the t ops fcf you ssn
any hicks trying to plnoh. the spaie
ttrea and if you see that cl.tme OOmbsl
out toot the horn rer me atto leu r.ei
I had to go back to the garago for a

monkey wienr'i "
What'H you gH mo'.'" asked Mister

g)arlBikF I

i "I'll give ou a said :lic ehauf.
four.

"Have you got any cigarette pi
sny colleger pictures'" uvked

Issy, "and will you gimmle a cent fur
me slattt"."

As no other child was In sigh: to
take the post if watehman for the
machine, tho clu .iffeur proOabwd lb I
extra penny, and, as an evl len e of
goot) fallh, pabsed over a dgan :

picture.
Then he turned the lyirner lulskly on

his way to the garage for t lit) d

monftoy wrenuh; but, evidently
(Ma (xiaos for the garage.

BES&1E business fur pucf soft bruun ryci, und
each day he would tit while the lav in hammwk and gazd at the nkirt.

dated with delight the came into (at nhe'd wish, Mr. Busi-net- t

would wrote guthing to all her new bonnett, and they lived
love and

want

Her

human

what

being

stoop

y al-

ways man,
does

would
squarely level.

young
friend

wish

You

am

wife
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inside
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Me!" 'EJ) By Eleanor Schorer
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Th strain m'tuV gri:w ytty.
Histie hail linii Of lciiy udmirtd, mis all fht Btltktlit could do.

The poet was spurn.,, fur Uessw hint Uarned "UK IS SOT TUB HIUHT MAS FOR
"An Athlcto to bold," to her mother the tottl, "it my affinity."

HLEASOR aCHORER.

iped In there .talk about the ilnkston-Oratc- ti nup- -

"I know that chauffeur will be going tials. "The last time he did It som-awa- y

to the saloon anil leaving the body cut ths straps und stole hun- -

oar," said (Mrs. Clara Mudrldge-Hmlt-

ae She seated herself to have a good

all

ts It to Iv wrung

r titty; tin- - port
And which

1

two

Jarr Children
Joy Ride in a Gilt

dollars' worth of apsre tires, mi l

lit got my husband so angry and raving

The Prrts I'm alalia 0 tyhs New gsss Worilj.

Reflections of a

Bachelor Girl
By Helen how land

cn!owrd nouinn uith bfauty, 99909, in-

stinct trml ru It then the drcil
by yix itin her a tonour.

Copjrlglit. lllli! Sf

ATVRM
and

spoiled

Don't takr a
"granted has

influence.

hi

T he

dred

artd

lot for Oranfriat. Ismuu it smat
from hun while he is Uitdtr hypnotic

It it thf irony of fat- - that a uomun fgldoM acouirej the feittU for
whirh she sighs until after her hands am Withered j but the Khuulitnt mind
that if she has n"iilrcd tin: jewl of love befm c i heart is v ithi red.

A man iMM'l MleHjJ I tVOMM for his Wife berawf the it "the suit of
'tKc earth," but because she teems like the sugar.

Hotnrtimes a niil with a POllfff rdumtlon gets nirr a sufficiently
to marry almost as well as if she had stayed at home and TtWWintt in Mij- -

ful ignorance.

In his tender soli' itwlc man deelar that politi'nl li m too strenuous
for the weaker si nun! of uhom have H6VCT done tnythlnQ WiOTt cihaust-in-

than leaning over u pgktNl Of U typewriter from nine tu sis.

a mm man ask tpwiffltlOH to kiss a gMi hut if he t a gentleman he
will kiss her first unit uik her afterward, thai relieving her of ull resimu-slbillty- .

In Sew York fitatu there appears to be to much more c'.au e of escape
for a burglar or a murderer than for a married man.

for mmming wot all that ht knew.

ME."

man's

Take a Moveless
Edged Automobile

about expenses and threatening to sell
the car and carrying on about dying In
the poor house I do wish Mrs. Jarr
you'd let ths children go downstairs and
wutch It I"

' an we alt m ItT" asked the ttttie
Jarr girl,

"Can I blow ths liomT" ssked Master
Jarr.

"I do think you might coma ground
and give the children a rids once In
while, or me?" said Mrs. Jarr. "You're
very stingy with your old atitnmoblla!"

"Wliy, you can go riding with me snv
time. Ho can t.i children," said Mrs
14 KlrMge-Sml- t , "Dear me! Any'dm!"

"Well, there's no tlms Ilka the prei-nt,- "

said Mrs. Jarr.
"Oh, not y I can't," was the

"Ive got to go to a oluih meeting
and then downtown 'o lirlng Mr.
home"

The Jarr children had awaited no
MBBSJsanfl fro.n their mother, hut had
eied out to WStCh the maeiiln. Hut.
alas, they fou.nl Mit :er Slavlnaky In
Mil charge, while Ml llttl" sls er He.-k-

was srJiroanatj btsaOa the rhnoustni
l Ullnt orders to her brother to "nun

over them poor people!" through thu
i" aking t ,.

"i"uh can't gll n this lUUrmobUar1
erlrd Master !nvlnsky. "I give the
howfer two t ents and he t dd rno to

sit In It ami not let anybody ea git on!"
I.ltlla Booky Mlavlns'ay rt Iii"ta".tly

opened lbs padded door of itit llneiusine
and Miai Jarr t utered,

"Hit off do big aaatl Hi t on one of
de little ones!" she oidered.

Oussls e unlng aionud the cnr.
ner with a meat delivery from his
fa he r o bUtdbtf store, stood d

10 observe .Master Hltlnky
Ittlng In tho driver's sea!, handling

lbs i vara of lbs car.
".Mrs Bmlth Iold us tn tt.h the

faltt it'd Master Jarr,
"TaPt PUl th" el'iwfer told tne to git

ip hern arid not let H'ty tody alba Mil

on'" exi lutmed Master Slavlnaky, "He's
going to learn in to run Hi i iyay.
My popper's bought II, and you oau't
fot on unless you nay aaa."

THE, CARP1LT
FROM BAGDAD

A ROMANCE OF BROADWA Y AND THE SAHARA

LiVS

ICerrrlgM. Wit, li liobte Msrrnl Ok)

tnop.ibi or PUOWDIlfO ciiAiTniiit.
A suKhassf of cWier tntU.ra ga o 1 1 e

eeti t rich 9iang smritrsii rns BMr.-lts- nts,..
Vt- - il Aler.i Joiim. I'Ih saiis ISSS

etsU of Hrtuse. s dsalilns tilftoturvf. WslU.-
anil CftUsliui. Iwe ten! slmr.e an.! Blnsvlvni.
tlM rh,tie Ms ,' dliuMtr Knt.
tuns, ii tSBons ut Mis ... mkI finds bePHlf aV
traiMrs ti i wnn it ones null in ' n
Krr. rlrsnnt has stolen (rnsi Fsrlsi u -I

njajer r4 or esrvet teeem ss "ths Heir
TirtesVi " Hs stests eahtcorasn lliwl tn
J sni fjrew an answer ( 11. l(v inios
of tftls nO- l- e'hen trie ssns ran I.. .t i as'i
Mew Yorti bnusa. Mewtlnx M.Jrael hj le1i.
ruariUaa "t the Ttii pi,- tnwes Avsites does
and r.tns tlis adwnttirer lovss Fortie,

tsisssk Nss ivst the M. Th-
rum vanish fman Jonss's ruiissss. gurttine has
taken It for safskreinitsT. mis sad Jonea ami
tlane are Mdnapivd 7 Mohaaunl and I. la aaaa
sad rarrid car into ths flasart. Portnna aAsli

111m tor h rat, to win Ihelf ItHartr. Mtw
i,.nu Mat Mm. rhadsnfs has aatlad f.,r Assut a
wttk Uia Thtoldaa. M haiBefl aSTers tn 1st Por-
tent en fne ami lat tutr ehonsa aSllf h of ker
two fill cs"tiw shs will Una sack vtaa kat.
I'oituae ears, "AH at nose of aa "

CHAPTER XV.
tCoetlnoett.) '

Fortune'! Riddle Sotted.
ND Mahomed, having wit-

nessed and overheard the
scene, laughed a laughter
Identical to that which bad
struck the banuatd's ears
alnlsterly. Its had not stud-

ied his whits man without gathering
some Insight Into bis character. Nel-Ihs- r

of these men was a poltroon.
And when be hsd mado tho offer bo
knew that the conditions wpuld erect a
barrier over which none of thorn would
pans voluntarily. Bo niuuh for pride aa
tiie Christian dogs fcnew It. Pride is a
tbta but'kler; nous know that better
thin Mahomed himself; but a wise man
does red wear It at all limes.

w hot is it to to?" ho demanded of
Fortune.

"What shall I any to him?"
"Whatever you will." Hyanne was

tired. He saw that argument would bs
of no use.

"All or nons of u." And Fortune
looked st Mahomed with all the pride
of her race. "It is not because you
wish me lo be free: It Is because you
wish lo ose one of my companions
uiade base In ay eyes. I will not have
If"

"The wyi of Allah!" He could not re-

press the fire of admiration In his own
eyes est they took In her teauty, the
erect, slender figure, the acorn upon
her faee, and ths fearlessness In her
great, dirk syes. Hum a woman might
have graced the palace of the Great
riallph. Ho had had In mind many
Utile ermines to practise upon her,
that hs might ses the men writhe, im-

potent end heUpless to aid ber. But In
this tense and dramatic scene a eenec
or shame took possession of him; hie
pag in heart airftened. not from pity,
but from that ritspi t which one bravs
person gives to another.

Mahnined was not a had man, neither
was he a cruel one. He had been ter-
ribly wronged, and his Kuatern way had
tint otte atiKle of vision: to avenge him-
self, bollwvlng that rt enge alone could
soothe his outraged pride and

tils honor as he viewed It frxwn
wltliln. Had the BOUrlST returned with
the Holy TblOrdeS it Is not Impossible
jhst lie WOUM have them all.
Jtut now he dared not: he was not far
enough avt iv I" llagdad, then, and
us sv.lfllv g I'm exiguities of devert
travel aft ill one beacon of
hope burned lti hla breast. The I'eshs
might he dOBOSSd, ami in that ease he
could Immoalalely dispose of his own
goois and 0 luttt-l- and seek new jms-- 1

ires. It w ild come haul, doubly hard,
sinus ha aouM never regain the position
lie was to lose.

Nlaa hundrod aouada Kngiuh and a
eomfor able fracilun over: the yellow-haire- d

Jog would have nothing tn the
and i Lis iuhis. It wnull be what thu
Ff gr.l called a good Jjke.

A week passed. Christmas. And not
one of them recalled the day, Peitiapa
It was because yea had passed sine
that time when 11 meant anything to
them. Tho aid year went out
neither did lliey take note of this. Hav-
ing efl bohlnd ! ilUatlon, customs and
habits we: forgotten.

bomettmsl they reda all day snd all
night, SOUtellmaa but half a day, and
agalRi Wbon the walr so sweet, they
teut'd the day and night. Never a
bUluan being they saw, uerer a vara-va- n

mot Of afoaood them. In this week
the sterol Bkwrvetg of the desert

tnelrs. They saw It gleam and
Waver and glltlarsun.lor skies of hrnsa,
when tint north win. I let down and u
hfOOM came over froui tiie IVrslau
tialf. Tbay raw It OOVOfod with the

ants a; eg blurs a Ml g'ays autd
groana, fboy saw it under the rarest
nil, in and rt stat.lv rteet pf billowy
oloudai under lha dawn( fisaVr the set
of t ,n, tu. tier the mood On I ths statu,
lie l unfailingly the intsmiin itie
it i hea t f sand and reek und sarubby
bush, tfhsm6ieou..llke, readjuoled Its
oouotsuaiiva to iach thaiigs U the

fleorge, who was a post without the
gift of expression, never ceased to Orel
new charms: and nothing pleased hie
fancy more than to see she otoud atind-ow- s

scud away across tho oaads. Oase,
toward ths lattar ond of day, rortuna
erls.i out and pointed. Far away, pale-
ly vet distinctly, thsy saw an ocean
liner. Phs stood out against ths yel-
lowing sky aa a magle-lantsr- n picture
slsnds out upon the screen, and faded
similarly It was ths one and only
mirage thsy oaw, or at least noticed.

Onoa another caravnn, ooreposed wholly
of Arabs, passed. What hope the pris-
oners had was Instantly snuffed out.
Before tho sarangors came within ball-
ing Mahonwd hustled his ewptlreo into
bis tent and swore he would kill elth. r
Ooorgo or Hyanne If thsy spoke, lisforgot rortuns, however. As ths cara-
van woo passing she sorsawiod. in-
stantly Mahomed etapped bio hand
roughly over bar mouoh. Tho sheik of
llho passing caravan looked keenly at
tttm tent, smiled grimly and gassed on.
What wan It to him that a while
woman lay In wondsr tsnt? His one
emotion was of envy. After thla tho
prisoners became apathetic.

Upon tho seventh day they witnessed
she desert's terrifying anger. The air
that bad boon oool suddenly grew still
and hot; tho Mus aborts began to fade,
to assume a dusty, eopaarlsh oolor. The
camels grow iwstleae. Quickly theio
arose out of tho horlson saffron clouds,
approaching With Incredible swiftness.
XAltle whirlwinds of oand appeared here
and there, rose and died as U tor want
of air. Mahumsd veered tUa caravan
toward a kind of bluff composed of OM I

and precipitous boulders.
All ths camels were mado to kneel.

The boys muffled up their mouths andnoses, and Mahomed gavs Instructionsto his captives, fortune buytso ha;
head In her coat and nestlod dWn bo
side ber camel, while Oeorge and

used thslr handkerchiefs. Ooorgo
left his camel and sought fortune's
side, found her hand and hsld It tight-
ly, lis scarcely gave thought to whathe did. He vaguely meant to encour-
age her, and possibly hs did.

The storm broke. Tho sun became
nlascured. Pebbles and splinters of
rock sang through ths paU of whirling
aand. A golden lone enveloped theUtile gathering.

Had there been no natural protection
they musl havs ridden on, blindly anddesperataly, for lo havs remained atlll
In the open would havo bssn to awaittheir tombs. It spent IU fury In baitan hour, and the clearing air become
cold again. The caravan proceeded.
The hair of every ono was dimly yel-
low, their faces and thslr garments.

When was mads that atgatt itfound the captives untaikatlvo. Thegirl and the two moo ant moodily
about ths Are. Fatigue had dulled
their bodies and hopsteoonons their
minds. The men were ragged bow, un-
kempt: a atubble of beard covered
their faces, gaunt yet burned. Ooorgo
had lost ids remaining pump, and as
his stockings were now full of holes
he had In ths last fib ker of personal
ptiia wound about them some cast-o- ff

clothes he had found. Thsrs was no:
enough water for ablutions, there was
scarcely enough to asouags thirst.

lly and by Hyanne without turning
his head, spoks to Oeorge. "You say
you questioned the courier?"

Yen."
"He says hs showed tho note to no

one?"
"Voo."
"Ami so no ons will try to And not"
"No."
Ryunne hsd asked these questions a

d,nsen times and Oeorgs bad alwayn
given the sama aieswers.

lip and away at dawn, for they must
reach the well that night It was a
terrible day for them all. Even tho
beasts showed signs of distress. And
the worst of It was Mahomed was not
lulte sure of his route. Fortunately
thsy found ths well. They drank ltke
matt people,

styanno, wtio hud discovered a pe, k

of cards in his pocket, played exaUartce
upon a spot sniootlied level with his
bang. He became absorbed In ths game,
and the boys gntiered round hint curi-
ously. W.'iejievter he succeeded In turn-
ing out tiie tlfty-tae- o cauls he would
amUe and rub Ins hands together. The
hoes at length considered him unbal- -

I aneod menially, and In consequence
looked upon him as a near-ho- l- man.

Between Fortune and Oexvrge ..oner.
awtioii dwindled down to a uuery and
an answer,

"Can I do anything for your'
"No, thanks; J am getting along

uloelgV'
stis retired early ond Oeurgo

Xdntwl Kyanne'a audience.
"It uv. nitres about nine eat!a to the

play," eve ivxtnsnowed,
Hyanne turned ovar all nee. Ten of

fifteen mltiulus wemt by. lit ths several
uttiuiiitts he hud f 'He . to acoru tho full
cem pltiaient,

tie :ge laughed,
"What's at your entndr'

peevishly, "la tfa santhin
bag snoot (t out, shsaVt owtl"
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